GLAMOROUS ROMANCES 




Thrilling! New! 




TREASURE CHEST BANK. 
Locks with a real miniature 
padlock and key. 



It's a pleasure to save in this 
beautiful replica of a Captain 
Kidd Treasure Chest. Stow your 
spare pennies, nickels, dimes, 
quarters and half dollars in this 
sturdy 4"x3" metal bank. Ideal 
for use as a jewel case, too. 
Beautifully decorated in brown 
and gold with the skull and 
crossbones and pirate's head 
hand painted. Comes complete 
with padlock and 2 keys, for 
the amazing low price of $1.69. 

DON'T DELAY ORDER TODAY! 



Bush your order while we can offer the 
complete Treasure Chest with padlock and 
key lor only S1.69. 

Send no money. Pay postman SI. 69 plus a 
iew cents postage on delivery. Or send 
payment in advance and we will pay 
postage. Inspect the Treasure Chest Bank 
for 10 days. If not delighted, return it and 
your money will be cheerfully refunded. 
Don't delay — order today. 



SEND NO MONEY 

SHAR-LEE CO. 

42S W. Superior St., Dept. L 

Chicago 10, Illinois 

Send me the Treasure Chest Bonk on 10 day 
trial at only $1.69 each, I may return il within 10 
days for full purchase price refund. 

Name —^ __^___^___ 



City_ 
DI a 






enclosing $1.69. Send. Treasure Chest Bank 



Wy,;'. "l.K. 



t^s^ 
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IT ALL BEGAN LIKE ANY OTHER 
NI6HT AT THE EL KISCO CLUB... 



OF COUESE, POLLY— 
BUT I'M CUEIOUS TO 
SEE GEES TAYLOE, j 
\ TUP PHI D £TAE ' <f! 
COUPLE OF TICKETS FOE /GORDON!--! /SAME WITH HOESES, US often rOMFS 1 
THE POLO MATCH!! </ NEVER. SAW NJ2. N ' T JHE^DgTY^oTHE |jj KISCo7 £ 





THAT WAS ENTIRELY ^-xSOERY, ) OH, \SOOD-BYE FOR A LITTLE 
UNCALLED FOR, BRUCEysRES-AsRES, [WHILE, DOTTYT I'LL SEE YOU 
DOTTY ISN'T JUST ANYfl MEANT,/ HE ^TOMORROW FOR DINNER! 

DATE GIRL THAT YOU _V NO ( WAS \\ (W««.) i ,, — 

MISHT TAKE A FANCY \( OFFENSEf) ONLY V" — ■ ' V 

TO! AND I WISH YOU'D Y^-, , <J0KIN6! 




THE DAYS BEGAN TO SPEED BY... DAYS THAT WERE 
FILLED WITH ROMANCE FOR DOTTY AND SRES.. 



g?'yM^ 











THE FIRST STUMBLING BLOCK TO 

THE PERFECT ROMANCE APPEARED 1 ) BUT I DON'T ) IN ON THIS vr't>H / HELLO,)TAINLY 



HUH* 0H-7HAT.' VESA 
NEWCAR. 1 ] OF COURSE.' WE TOOK A 
DRIVE IN THE COUNTRY. 1 . 




PwHEN ARE WE 
GOING TO GET A LOOK 
AT THIS GUY OF 
YOURS, JOAN? 





^BUT ON ONE CONDITION/ I HAVE AN IDEA YOU 
COULD BE A KNOCKOUT ~ GO WITH ME AND GET 
A NEW HAIR-DO, A SNAPPY NEW OUTFIT' 
S* .....T GLAMORIZE YOURSELF.' 





THE DAY Of THE OUTING 



lATgK, AS THEY REACH JOAN'S HOUtB... 



"I—I'LL PAY YOU YOUR 
M-MONEY NOW.' I GUESS 
THIS IS GOOD-BYE 
ISN'T IT? 




STOP BOTHERING THE HELP, BILL 
HERE, MISS — SEE THAT YOU TAKE 
SOOP CARE OF MY MINK 




T! <J=ORSEt\ 

know) it, soysr ) 

I 6UESS < 
YOU BETTER^ 
'RUN ALONS.' ] 
YOUR SIEL- / 
FRIENDS ARE] 
WAITING? 



I'VE NEVER SEEN SUCH ) WHAT WAS THE ]MAYBE_ YOU'D/ I THUNK I_WOULP!]_T/M 

AN EXHIBITION OF BAD 

MANNERS, MARILYN! 

YOU WENT OUT OF ' 

YOUR WAY TO HURT 

THAT KID'S 

FEEUNeSI^.^g, 




LIKE TO 60 / BUT SHE DOESN'T/RISHT ) 
OVER AND NEED CONS0LIN6!f BEHIND* "s 
CONSOLE THE SHE NEEDS ANXYOU, BILL! 
DARLIN6 / APOLOSY AND I'M) EXCUSE 
LITTLE SIRLI^J 9VIN6 IT TO HEEI/US, SALS, ) 
AND I HOPE SHE \ WHILE 
, ..ACCEPTS MY DATESIiwE MAKE 1 
M \V~- — . . ( AMENDS!/ 




GREEER— LOOK — BILL IS REALLY 
TRYINS TO DATE HER! I KNOW 
IT'S ONLY BECAUSE SHE LOOKS 
CUTE IN THAT HAT CHECK 
UNIFORM -BUT IT MEANS MOEE 
COMPETITION! I'D LOVE' TO 
HUMILIATE HER 



HMMMM— 
YES-W6 
OURjCOULP INVITE 
HER UP TO 
THE COUNTEY 
PLACE FOE 
THE WEEK-END! 
THAT'S A 
PRECIOUS 
PEA, SHEEEY!, 




I THINK IT'S TIME WE STARTED \YOU MEAN ^LISTEN, GANG-HOW ABOUTlER- 
SHOWING HER UP! I'M SURE SHE'S J DOTTY ON A) A WORKOUT ON OUK NEW/SNT 
NOT THE ATHLETIC TYPE AFTEr 
WORKING IN THAT NIGHT CLUB 
LET'S START WITH A DIVING 




DIVE!] WAIT FOR Y YOUR IPEA^HMMMMPHf LOOK^THAT NI6MT,..> IT'S TIME A 
HERE X^ME, DOTTyy DIDN'T WORK \A T THEM! yOU'DJ ~^~~^-~<*FOR SOME I 

out so wellJthink we hap/well--i'm glad lprastic a 

_ DARLING! ^THE MEASLES (SHE'S HAVING A GOOD") ACTION!) 
"~ SOMETHINSWTIME, BECAUSE WE r-^COME J 
(CERTAINLY AREN'T! J OUT TO f 





AT THE EL KISCO CLUB. 



I'M 6LAD YOU LIKE IT, 
BILL-- BUT DON'T VOU 
THINK I OUGHT TO PANCE 
WITH ONE OF THE 

ER BOVS WOW?J I'M 




"CAREER GIRL" 



By ELAINE LOVE 



STEPHANIE cried tn exasperation, "It just 
isn't fair, that's all, Howard. A married 
woman has as much right to a career as a 
married man has these days." 

Howard's face was white. This argument had 
started last night, and he was as tired of it as 
she was. "It isn't a question of right or equality 
or anything like that. It's just that homes aren't 
satisfactory when the wife is a career woman. 

"Sure, I was proud of my mother. She was a 
wonderful actress. But I saiw what her' career 
did to Dad and to us kids. Our home was never 
run right; Mother was never there when we 
needed her. I decided years ago my wife was go- 
ing to be just my wife," 

She said desperately, "But an actress's life is 
different, Howard. I keep fairly regular hours. 
I could get a good servant and keep an eye on 
the house. And I know I'd find enough time for 
our children. But I'd just go stale, doing noth- 
ing but keeping house." 

"And I'd go crazy if you did anything else. 
Regular hours— you know your time isn't your 
own! And, frankly, I'm jealous of your law part- 
ner, too." 

"Jealous of Vince!" That was ridiculous. 
Vince was a bachelor, but there certainly was 
no romance between them. "You're just looking 
for objections now, Howard. The whole truth is 
that you're a pigheaded man, and you're just 
jealous of your wife's career." 

Howard flushed. He said stubbornly, "Put it 
any way you like, but my wife isn't going to 
work." 

And Stephanie decidedly was going to work. 
So there was only one answer. Reluctantly she 
took off her beautiful diamond ring. "I guess 
that's that, Howard," she said coolly. 

If only he'd take her in his arms and tell her 
she had to marry him! If only they could com- 
promise somehow. But he simply pocketed the 
ring and said, "All right, that's that. But Jeff 
Ingate's in town. He's an old Army buddy of 
mine, and I told him we'd meet him for dinner. 
I don't suppose there's any reason why we 
shouldn't keep that date, ie there?" 

She said flatly, "I suppose not." It would be 
agony, of course, but no more agony than stay- 
ing at home, crying, wishing Howard' loved her 
enough to understand. 

They met Jeff at a restaurant. He was an at- 
tractive dark-haired man, with humorous, frank 
brown eyes. He said at once, "So this is the lovely 
fiancee. Well, old man, you've done well for your- 
self." 

Howard snapped, "Ex-fiancee. We decided to 
call it off.' You see, Stephanie thinks a career 
comes before love." 

It was horrible of Howard to drag a stranger 
into this, but since he'd started it — Stephanie 
said hotly, "I think a career is a part of life. 



just as love is. Don't you think a wife has a 
right to work, Jeff?" 

Jeff shot an odd look at Howard before he an- 
swered. "Sure, Stephanie, I think it's swell. A 
career wife wouldn't be likely to nag like a poor 
little homebody who had nothing to think about 
but the laundry list. 

■ "And there's the question of money, too. With 
things as high as they are now, the extra money 
might come in handy. And, besides, business 
women don't expect all the silly little out-dated 
acts of devotion the old-fashioned wife de- 
mands." 

Howard was staring at Jeff in amazement. He 
opened his mouth, then snapped it shut. Natural- 
ly he was surprised. Men always expected their 
friends to stick by them. 

She danced with Jeff and flirted with him 
openly. Howard had said he was jealous of her 
law partner. Maybe she could make him jealous 
of Jeff, too. Then maybe he'd wake up and de- 
cide, he didn't want to lose her. But it didn't 
seem to be working out that way. He let her 
dance every dance with Jeff, while he sat at the 
table looking utterly indifferent. 

During their last dance, Jeff said, "If it's re- 
ally all off between you and Howard, how about 
giving me a date tomorrow night? I wouldn't 
try to step in if you were engaged, but as it is — 
well, I've an idea you're just what I'm looking 
for." 

"All right," she said absently. Why not? She'd 
have to start finding new interests now. It was 
a desolate thought. 

Tltey dropped her at her apartment, and she 
went to bed, thinking of Howard and trying to 
think of Jeff. Why couldn't she fall for Jeff or 
somebody-like him? He had just the rigTit philos- 
ophy. 

The next day was long and dull. Sometimes 
the practice of law was fascinating, but some- 
times it was just a grind, like today. The fates, 
she told herself furiously, were trying to make 
her decide a career wasn't worth holding onto 
when marriage ■ was at stake. But the fates 
wouldn't win out this time. A girl with brains 
deserved a career and marriage, too, 

Jeff called her that afternoon and suggested 
easily that since she had a car, and he didn't, 
she pick him up at the hotel, The idea, rather 
shocked Stephanie, but, of course, she agreed. 

They went dancing again. Jeff was even more 
amusing than before, and he was every bit as 
good a dancer as Howard. But everything fell 
flat, though' Stephanie drank champagne and 
tried to pretend she was having a wonderful 
time. 

Jeff seemed fooled. He took her hand and said 
tenderly, "I like you, Stephanie. Maybe I love 
you. We're suited, don't jjpu think? Why don't 
we get married ■? I imagine I could get a job here. 
Then you wouldn't have to leave your firm." 



Why not? She'd never fall in love again after 
loving Howard, and Jeff and she had so much in 
common. Yet she hesitated. "I hardly know you 
yet, Jeff. We'll see." 

He seemed content, but his smile was just a 
little odd. . i . 

As she headed for her apartment in the car, 
he said, "Say, you'd better take this'turn to my 
hotel. I'm sure you won't mind dropping me, 
will you?" 

She did mind. It was two o'clock in the morn- 
ing'. She gasped, but he didn't seem to hear. 

"That's the nice thing about modern girls," 
he said, "they can take care of themselves. They 
don't want that crazy protection business. It 
makes everything so much more convenient." 

So Stephanie swallowed her gasp and dropped 
him at the hotel. But when he tried to kiss her, 
she drew away. "Not so fast, Jeff," she said 
lightly. 

He laughed. "Okay, darling. But tomorrow 
night I'll kiss you. Shall I call for you about 
eight if I can get a cab? Otherwise, I'll phone 
you." 

She nodded and drove off. The garage where 
She left' her car was a block from her apartment 
house, and the walk in the dark made her jittery. 
She longed for Howard's hand on her" arm, but 
she was being silly. Nothing ever happened on 
this street. Jeff was right — she didn't'need any 
man's. protection. It was just that it was a nice 
thing to have. 

Jeff didn't phone her to pick him up next even- 
ing. Instead he arrived with Howard. Howard 
looked at her bleakly, but Jeff said gaily, "I knew 
you wouldn't mind, Stephanie. There's no reason 
why you two shouldn't go on being friends. I 
won't have much more time with Howard, and 
we have to catch up on each other's news."' 

He suggested going to a place which Stephanie 
knew was no more than a dive. She expected 
Howard to protest that it wasn't a fit place to 
take her, but Howard said nothing. So they went 
to the dive, and both men seemed to forget 
Stephanie's existence. , 

They talked about old Army experiences, busi- 
ness, world affairs, old acquaintances, and ig- 
nored Stephanie completely. She'd worn her 
prettiest dress, but neither of them bothered 
to remark it. 

At last Jeff seemed to remember her long 
enough to ask her to dance. But they were no 
sooner on the floor than a drunk tried to cut in. 
Naturally Jeff would tell him off. But Jeff did- 
n't! He merely smiled, stepped back, and Steph- 
anie was in the drunk's arms. 

It was preposterous! She saw Jeff go back to 
the table. Surely Howard would come and cut in. 
But the two men went on talking, and Howard 
didn't move. 

She told the drunk she didn't want to dance 
and pulled away from him. But he grabbed her 
and kissed her. She struggled away from him, 
furious, longing to strike out at him, but dread- 
ing to start a scene. 

He said, "Come on, baby, let's dance. I won't 
kiss you again." 

Once more she pulled out of his arms. Over 
his shoulder, she saw Jeff grin. Jeff put a re- 
straining hand on Howard's arm, but Howard 
jerked away, Howard 'approached them, his face 
murderous. 
, Ha said, to the drunk, "Scram! Isn't it obvious , 



the lady doesn't like you?" 

"Just as obvious she couldn't like you," the 
drunk declared. "I've been noticing you two guys 
all evening. You haven't given her a bit of at- 
tention. She's beautiful. She needs to be loved." 

He grabbed. Stephanie again, and Howard's 
fist shot out. The man sank 1 weakly to the floor. 

There was a lot of commotion then. A couple 
of waiters got the man to his feet, and the crowd 
gathered around. Howard took Stephanie's arm. . 
"Come on, we're getting out of here." 

He dropped some money on the table, and Jeff 
followed them out. Stephanie's" heart sang hap- 
pily. Howard loved her; he wanted to protect 
her. And cbe knew now that she wanted his love 
and protection more than anything in the world. 
Far more thai- 1 any career! 

In the car Jeff remarked, "That was a silly 
thing to do, Howard. You might have involved 
us in a real brawl. I'm sure Stephanie could have 
taken care of herself. She's a modern girl, you 
know." 

Stephanie said in a very small voice, "There's 
no such' thing as a modern girl. I loved what 
Howard did. I want him to keep on doing it. for- 
ever. And — and if he still wants me, I guess I 
could live without a career, after all. The office 
has been very dull lately. Maybe it's been dull 
ever since I fell in love,, and I'm just beginning 
to notice. I don't believe our home could ever be 
dull. I don't see how I could go stale making a 
career out of being a wife if Howard were my 
husband. I'm very sure of that now." 

At that point Howard stopped the car. He put 
his arms around her, and his kisses spelled hea- 
ven. "Darling, darling," he whispered. "I hated 
to be pigheaded about it, but I knew it wouldn't 
work. Maybe some men can live with career 
wives, but I couldn't. I want you to be waiting 
for me all the time. I'll make up for the excite- 
ment you'll miss, sweet. I'll spend the rest of my 
life making it up to you, Stephanie." 

Stephanie remembered Jeff then. She turned 
to him. He was watching them quizzically. She 
said, "I'm sorry if I — well, sort of led you on, 
Jeff. I was really trying to make up my mind 
about marrying ypu." 

"Think nothing of it, darling," he said lightly. 
"My wife wouldn't let me get married anyhow. 
I had to call her long distance yesterday for per- 
mission to try to kiss you when we were out last 
night." 

"Your wife!" Stephanie echoed blankly. 

"Yes, sure, the cutest wife you ever saw. She 
was a buyer for a big company before we got 
married, but she gave it up to be with me. I 
spoil her to death, and she loves it. And we've 
a little girl who looks just like her, too." 

"But— but — " 

Howard laughed. "Don't be mad, sweet. I saw 
what he was up to that first night, and I sat 
tight. Jeff figured if you spent a couple of even- 
ings with the kind of guy who treated you like 
an absolute equal, you, might get. sick of it and 
settle for an old-fashioned guy like me." 

"You're a couple -of dopes, and I'll never .for- 
give" either of yon!" Stephanie declared in mock 
fury, looking from one to the other. 

"Forgiveness matters not a bit, sweet," How- 
ard assured her. "The question before the house 
is, will you marry me?" 1 

"We'll take a vote," she said, and the ayes 
had it, three to nothing. 



SaroritySue 



KEMINP ME TO TELL 

VDU SOMETIME „, 
I'M CRA^y ABOUT 

you, SUE/ 



XOLI BET I 
WILL, BINS.' 



1/rn.e MAFIA /s 
GO/MS TO BLOW 
Oi/T THAT /MATCH 

you 7W/V/<r yot/'/e 
MAP£ wrm B/MG.' 



ZJpTf* M4££- UMV£/?S/rV£ 3AS*&rBAi.t-\ 




THIS CALL9 FOE A CeLCB^ATION!) 

LETS ALL GO POWN TO NICK , 
SPAPE'S NEW EOAP HOUSE 
TONIGHT.' I HEAR THEV'VE 

SOT A BANC [7 „_„,, , 

THAT'S OUT OF YEAH.' 

THIS WORLP.'/I LET'S GO.' 



LETS SIT 

THIS NEXT 

ONE OUT, 

BINS — 
OUTS/OEf 



ALL EIGHT, BUT 
«3U MIGHT HAVE 
TROUBLE GET- 
TING ME BACK 
AGAIN.' THERE'S 
A FULL MOON 
TONIGHT/ 




AS LONG AS yoU'RE NOT 
PANCINS THIS NUMBER 
WITH BING, SUE, you 

PON'T MINP ,-, 

IF I TAKE I WELL... I 
yOUE PLACE SUPPOSE 

po you ? J s not, ■ 




BY THE WAV, HAVE VOL1 
NOTICEP ALL THE 
PEOPLE SNEAKING 
INTO THAT BACK ROOM? 
X WONPEK WHAT'S 
THERE" 



WHAT PIFFESENCE 
POES IT MAKE 
WHAT'S IN THEPE? 
IT DOESN'T 





*/*£• Wt£EL SfVAfS—B/A/G i.OSE£. "4 

U F£W MO&e B£TS CW T/SE &E0 
A/SO &//SG /S /f TH£ &EP.' 



NOT MUCH — TWO 
, HUNPKEP 



TWO 
POi-LARS T 




TAKE THAT Xf Yoi/'GS THE ONE WHO 
i ^ ii ,—uit ^ rnuuirrpn JPf>n£t/*J2V 



I.O.U. OUT 
OF THIS 
OFFICE AMP 

I'LL HAVE 

you 

AEEESTEP 

BOBBER* 



COMMITTEE? ROBBERY. 
MP. SPAPE/ YOUR GAMES 

aue R/esec, 

EE/MEMBER 7 




/IMP 



sue-. 




ffflN A CAS* PRIZE FOR JUST 
A SHORT LETTER OF NOT MORE 
THAN 50 WORDS TELLING US 
WHICH STORY IN DOTTY COMICS 
YOU LIKE BEST 2" d BEST, 3" 
BEST AND WHY. 



V£ND IT TO US POSTMARKED NO 
LATER THAN FEBRUARY IS, 1949 .ALONG WITH YOUR NAME AND 
ADOBE Si AND AGE. INCASE OP A TIE DUPLICATE PRIZES 
INUL BE AWARDED. ©O if M ©W ! t HURRV!! 
DOTTY COMICS^- .23 WEST 47 ST. N.y.j q .N.Y.C. 



NOWYOUCANi»l®fF 

/TJKAUT O REPAIR JOB \j 



*!$*•■ 




Ycs-EVERY Auto Repair Job is a "Snap"-with 

This Big Time-Saving, Money-Saving Manual. It Shows 

You How to Service and Repair ANY Part of ANY Standard Car! 



Clear, Pictured Instructions 
on Ever/ Job on Every Car 
Built from 1935 to 19481 

American Bantam • Auburn • Austin 

• Buick • Cadillac • Chevrolet • Chrysler 

• Cord ■ Crosley • Of Soto • Dodge 
■ Ford ■ Fraier • Graham • Hudson • 
Hupmoblle • Kaiser • Lafayette • La Salle 

• Lincoln • Lincoln Zephyr * 
Nash • Oldsraobile ' 

- Plymouth 



Packard • Pierce 



Stud 



filly!. 



Nearly 200,000 service and repair 
facts on all 32 makes. 701 big pages; 
including 70 pages of carburetor text 
covering all models. Over 200 charts, 
tables; Tune-up Chart; Valve Meas- 
urements; Torque Wrench Reading; 
Starting Motor; Engine Clearances; 
Generator; Body Service; Dash Gauges; 
Brake Specifications; Front End Meas- 
urements; etc., Engines, Electric, Fuel, 
Cooling, Lubricating Systems; Trans- 
missions; Universal!; Ft 
Wheels] Rear Ends, etc. 



T^JON'T squander time and pa- 
-1— * tience trying to "dope-out" 
difficult car repairs! With this 
amazing new book you can "whiz" 
through ANY job confidently — in 
almost no time! Just look up make, 
model, and the job in MoToR's 
AUTO REPAIR MANUAL - and 
every repair job from radiator to 
rear end becomes a "push-over"! 

Try It FREE For 7 Days! 

Nothing like MoToR's AUTO RE- 
PAIR MANUAL has ever been pub- 
lishedl It's just as if plain-talking en- 
gineers from every auto plant in America 
actually got together to show you every- 
thing you need to know about the cars 
they themselves designed. Every sen' 
tence, every picture, is crystal clear— 
easy-to-foilow. That's why the publishers 
say: Try this big, 701-page book FREE 
for 7 days. Put it to every possible test 
in the shop, or on your own car. Then, 
unless you're convinced beyond doubt 
that this book is the greatest time-saver 
and money-saver you've ever seen, just 
return it. You pay nothing — you owe 
nothing. 

See How Much You Get! 

This book combines information from 
over ISO Official Factory Shop Manuals. 
OVER 200,000 service, repair, adjust- 
ment, replacement, tune-up facts on all 
makes and models, 1935 
to 1948. More than 1700 
cut-away photos, diagrams, 
drawings show you exact- 
ly WHAT to do and 
HOW to do it. Used by 
U. S. Army, tech schools; 
thousands of au 



WORTH BIG MONEY TO: 

Mechanics Repair Men 

Handymen Service Station Operator! 

Garagemen Taxi Owners 

Farmers Part-Time Mechanic! 

^ Army and Navy Perionnel 



WHAT USERS OF THIS BOOK SAV: 



■ ■ :;■■■.-■ 

|M| "SIoTnB'i Manual paid 

fs*:^S» (nr H"" on Hie tint tivo 

te% J Jo'n "i"l saved me valii- 

■£f' A ' We llme b >' eliminating 



nmniH.v'JUmi*- 



-C. L. Vanentrom, Mfcl 



* 



SEND NO MONEY 

See how quickly this book covei 
money-for FREE Trial. Unless cc 



n book 

in 7 days, pay nothing! MoToR Book Dept., 
Desk 203, 572 Madison Ave., New York 
22, N. Y. 



MAIL COUPON NOW FOR 7-DAY FREE TRIAL 



nt End 



Published by MoToR, th< 
leading Automotive Buii 
Magoiine. MoToR 



:i 




Same FREE 7-Day Offer Applies on 

MoToR'STRUCKREPAIRMANUAL j 




Coven EVERY job on EVERY truck made 
since 1936! 1400 pictures, 952 pages, 300,000 
facts. Used by Armed Forces. 

All types Gasoline Engines, Diesels, Hessel- 
tnen. Fuel Systems, Generators, Clutches, 
Transmissions, Axles, Torque Dividers, Trans- 
fer Cases, Brakes, Steering, etc. 

ALSO SERVICES buses, farm and industrial 
tractors, etc. (on all parts described in Man- 
ual), Check box in coupon, 



dz 



MoTofi BOOK DEPT., Desk 203, 
572 Madison Ave., New York 22, N. Y. 
Rush to me at once: (check opposite bookyou want) 
MoToR't AUTO REPAIR MANUAL. IE O.K. I will re- 
$1 in 7 days (plus 35c delivery charge), then 
iz monthly for 2 months and a final payment of 95c 
a month later. Otherwise I will return book postpaid 
in 7 days. (Foreign price, remit $8 cash with order.) 

□ MoToR's TRUCK REPAIR MANUAL. (Described at 
left.) If O.K. I will remit $2 in 7 days, and $2 
monthly for 3 months, plus 35c delivery charges with 
final payment. Otherwise I will return book postpaid 
in 7 days. (Foreign price, remit $ 10 cash with order.) 











City 


Zone No. 

(if any) ,. 



State 

□ 85 



rn i' rliiiice I'V ■ ru 1.-H I, . pi 
>f y,.<Xi For Auto ftofmlr 
' Manual). Same I-dajr 



Reducing Specialist Says: 

LOSE WEIGHT 

where if shows most 

REDUCE 




Jk~ 



Kipi and *hr»* inch*! i round 
Iht wiiiKin*. Il't jnuiinq." 
W.ry Mirtin, Ung liUrnd City, 



most any part of the body with 



SPOT REDUCER 

Like a magic wand, the "Spot Reducer" obeys your every with. Most any pert of your body 
where it Is loose end flabby, wherever you have extra weight and inches, the "Spot Reducer" 
can aid you in acquiring a youthful, slender and graceful figure. The beauty of this scientific 
cally designed Reducer it that the method is so simple end easy, the results quick, sure and 
harmless. No exercises or strict diets. No steam baths, drugs or laxatives. 
Thousands have lost weight this way — in hips, abdomen, legs, arms, buttocks, etc. The same 
method used by many stage, tcreen and radio personalities and leading reducing salons. 
The "Spot Reducer" can be used in your spare time in your own room. It breaks down 
fatty tissues, tcnes the muscles and flesh, and the increased, awakened blood circulation carries 
away waste fat. Two weeks after using the "Spot Reducer," look in the mirror and see a more 
glamorous, better, firmer, slimmer figure that will delight you. You have nothing to lose but 
weight for the "Spot Reducer" is sold on e money-back guarantee, 

MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
With a 10-DAY FREE TRIAL 

If the "Spot Reducer" doesn't do the wonders for you as 
it has for others, if you don't lose weight end inches where 
you went to lose it most, if you're not 100% delighted 
with the results, your money will be returned at once. 





FREE 

| A Targe size jar of Special For- 
mula Body Massage Cream 
will be included FREE with your 

! order for the "Spot Reducer.' 




MAIL COUPON NOW! 

laeaaaa M eeeeeeeee M eeeeeeeeeeeeeeee M eeeeeeee M eeeee ■ 
The "Spot Reducer" Co., DepKl67 
871 Broad St., Newark, New Jersey 

Send me at once, for $2 cash, check or money order, the "Spot 
Reducer" and your famous Special Formula Body Massage 
Cream, postpaid. If I am not 100% satitfied, my money will 
be refunded. 



